


COUNTRY WIVES AND CITY MOTHIR IRS 





CAST 


JA CE HEND GR SON eoereerea e220 TLaeps 

OTD hia N BAXTER eoeeeeve eee CHaRA CT GR 
HABRY FAIR .....ss¥cosemohiOa? HEAVY 
JAKE @ececreene*e eee enerere ee TOBY COLIEDY 
MRS. HENDERSON e®eeevsne ee ®@ gRaND Dalla. 


SOUBRST@E Lad. 


ROSABULL @eeeenseeevrtetes @ 


5 


PROPS 
Pen of chicken feed 
Artists easel 
Cigarette Holder 
Settee | 
Two chairs 
Spoons 


[wo Magezines--(Both same kind “ame rican") 





Baby (Wrapped up) 
“Loaded Letter 


| Gngagement ring 


SHUTTING 





3 CENE 


OM aND TWO 


.e.e SXTSRIOR OF A Fak HOUSE 


SCHNE mH Ris eoeereneeernkenveseé PALACE ARCH 
SCENE FOUR ......-+ceee SALIX AS SCENES ONG aND TWO. 





fy 


i i * 


ee Se 2 


‘ — =" = 
— — A. B, 





(} 


COUNTRY WIVES AND CITY MOTEARS 


. HARRY 
(NTRS WITH Jick).Jack, you are making a fool of yourself. Out of 
sll the good looking girls un the city with wealthy paretasts of your 
own set you have tO cone out here in the country to paint pictures and 
then fall in love with this country girl. 


JBCK 
Yes, but, Harry, there's something bexautiful about the little 2irl thet 
lives here. She's ignorent and erude and all of thet, but Something 
seems to tell me that she would make a wonderiful wite. 


HaRRY 
Now listen you gume down here to this God forsaken farm to paint 
pictures not to gat married. Jad, don't upset your homes by doing any 
thing so foolish as marrying that girl. You know your mother would 
disinherit you if yo did. You know your mother wants you to uarry 


thet Miss Van Alstine? 


JACE 
But I don't love her. 


HARRY 
Well, you'd better ]earn. Oh I wish we'd never come out to this 


hick country. (BXI@S IN HOUS@) 


BaXTER 
NraRs Le) Oh Rosabell. Rosabellt I say, lir. tenders on, have you 


“geen anythine of my little gal Ros abell aroum here? 


e 


Jack 
Yes, Mr. Baxter, your davg hter just went into the housee I admire 
your daughter very much. I think you have a wom arful little place 
her 6. : 
BAsTER 
fell, 1 try to keep it so. By the way, uf. Trenderson, since you've 
been peye you sint hed a chame to see my boy, Juke. IT*m mighty proud 
of Jake. He's been away to the other farm over the ridge 4 workin’. 
But he's back now. Iliighty fine boy. Won the pie eatin' contest. 
(JAKE ANTARS Dm.) Here he is. Jake, Meet ir. Henderson. He's making 
himself right to home on our farm---he's & painter. } 


J ALE ig 
Is he? Well, tell him to paint our old barn then’ 


JaGk 
Weliy Joke, I'm glad to meet jou. 
rave you travelled very ruc h? 


You are & smart looking young Maer. 


TT AT TR 
vu dal Ls 


3een to Armourdule twice't put I can't help it. 


BaXTER 
Oh I'm proud of Jake look. at his hair. Notice how 
the eyes. Just like & good milk ¢cOW. 


he's broud besween 


Ja Ce 


How old are you? 
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Com.t hetp it. (SiitsS) Shall we river et the ae ther. ( aXI7'S) 





ee. OF | 
arr : 
he desde 


Zighteen. But I can’t. help it. [would have been twenty three ma said 
if pa wasn't so bashful. 


BAxT aR 
liy boy makes good grades in school too. He can count up to twelve--- 
uni he's only gighteen years old. Ask him anything em he'll tell you? 
Whats four end five, jJeke? 


J ald 
Nine’ 
Bax? GR 
See. .wWhat's three am one? 
Jalili 
Shoe Bolish? 
BAaAAT ER 
Coprect. 
SAL 
But I can't help it. 
BaXT 
You can’t fool him. What's five end two? 
Jack 
Three? 
Bak TER 


Jéke! I'm ushamed of you. Phree! Five am two is three: The idea! 
Andybody knows that five and two is fourteen. Just ssk your old déd 
whet you don't know, if 7 can't tall you, I'll make ‘up sOmething oF 
ask you another one. Well, I guess we better clear out and let Mr. 
Henderson paint his pictures. 
J aC 
Oh weit, iir. Baxter. I mve gsoOmathine to tell you. Your deughter, 
Rose. in the short time [I have bean here, she has uwakened & great : 
love in my hyert. I love her and with your pssrmission 1 would like to . 
make her my wife. lr. Baxter, I want to make her he vpy um let her 
enjoy the riches thet ] héve. 
Bak Lut 
Well, if you love my little girl &ém she loves you, [I won't be the ong 
to say .no, but if you air goin' to take hear om be meen to her, there 
sint no power on eerth thet will keup ma from killin’ you: 
| _ Jaca 
aw, don't kill him, pe. The undertaker's sick now. 


Bak? aR 
(Scuse me for flarin' up, Mir. Henderson, but I do love my iitile gal 
am I wean death to the man that harms her, durn my buttons [| meen it. 
(SINGS aS Hj SXITS) Shall we gether et the River? The besttiful the 
beuutiful river. 


Jaki 3 | 
Mr. Hendd@yson, when my 96 says "Durn my buttons" he maans it---but d © 





ee 





al 


—’ = a I eS iS he — 
“a 
y \ 


— =P wd 
a - . 


v 









“Boyt. That'll be funny. 


You've worried me till you8ve got my head ringing. 


Weit, Rose, I want to speak to you. " s 


“You bet your life I em. 
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ik ‘he ch car va her ae I'm 20 ing “yo sat etantn PE Pi 
(Rosa TGS FRO: HOUSH WIM PAN OF CHLOCAN Faun SI@RTS ACROSS STAcB).2 ¥ 
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ROSE | | Le | 
Cun't wait now--~-got to feed the old spotted hen «nd Whe ODLCEGy 


" oe De hes i 
ge iin a ip den. aah ak ne os 


JaCk | | a 
Never mim ibe o14 hen ond her spotted chickens. Rose, f have ssked 
your father for his consent. to our merriege. I love y U~--Faelly love 
you @nd I want to make you a fine ledy!,(JsBa aD Bakvak alt LIsian) | 4 
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ROS a | ail 
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*ou---you m 26an Lté 


Jn Ck a 

Il swear it. Sé@e hers is the sngéegemant ring. (PUTS IT ON EaR PENGa 
Now you're engaged. | | , 

ROS & 


1 don't fae] any different. You---you ean kiss me if 


Gee: am 1? 

you want to. 
J aD | } 

(kISS4s ha). = | ORS 


es SAS 
BéAT Sa | 
He kissed her! He kissed 


Believe me I want tec 


Jakei Jake: her! 


Jak 

Well, I can't help iti 
3 eK KOK IK NULIBSR ON AS KOK OK AK 
BRK OK OK OK FE KOK 

Bas Tok | | 3 = 
Jeke! -geket (Jaki J0PaRS) Now listen, Juke you want vo got di 
ug. Yhere's going to be some city fol«s here today, Just th a a 
Little Rosubell is goin' to be marmi ed. 3 a 


aa Jacl = Seer 
Well, Dom't help it. Gosh, m, are you going to dress up too? sg 











BaXTaR 
IEE 


saa BakXTSR | | 
why you Yascel there's nothing funny about your pe. 


Jake 


, your head ean't ring? 
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JACK | 4 
(QNOIRS BRGADING TRTTER) "My devbing son, I cannotexywess my regret 
at your intended mrriage, but if you insist upon marrying this country 
maiden in spite of your family's objections, you have your mother's © 
blessings for a long and he ppy 141 6 Deer old nbd her; She means well. 
God bless her, but her foreboding words make me feel ill et euse. 


ROSE 
(3N7aRS FROM HOUSE IN 4 SOMUWEAT ul DRESS) There you ere, Jack, I've 
been looking for you'all morning. Say, Jéck, how do I look? 


| Ja Ck , 
Oh it's 411 right but it seas---it's rether gay for a trouseau. 


ROSE 
A What so? Gay? ain't ,ou supposed to hava gay things when you're 
married? 


J.aCk | 
(SMIIERS) It's «ll right. I'll buy you soms good glothes when J go to 
tow. 


Bak Tak 
(CALIS FRO HOUSS) Rosabell, I ean't find my suspinders: 


Rosi 
All right, ded, I'll vind them there suspinders fer ye in just & minute. 
Be out ine minute, Jack. (SX1IIS HOUSE 


Ja CK 
(SHAKES HIS HAD) Them there suspinders! (ax77S 1. I.) 


Jak 
Gosh durn there's more excitsmént over Rose « getiin' married than 
they wus the @ay I was born. But I can't help it. (LOCKS OFF L.} 
My gosh! ‘There cOmes some of them city folk up the road in their 
gas wagon now. Hope they don't run over that red heifter. 


ot ete 


—— URS. HGNDERSON 
(NTRS... VERY MUCH RIBZY) This must be ths place. I bag your pardon 
do you feside here? 


= Jar iE 
Wo, lady---I'm & gentleman and I just live here. But I cén't help it 


| MRS. HENDIRS ON 
I understend there igs to be « wedding here between Hy son, lit. Ja@er 
Yenderson und some country girl. I desire to see the father. 


JAKE 
All right, and who might you be the queen of Sheba or just har grand— 
ma? 


MRS. LJNDSRS ON 
(LOOKS at HIM VIR DBRGNATTE) Sir: 


i Je Te 

: Jal 
(CaLLS OFF IN HOUSH) @a, there's somebody out here wants to see you. 
om 
BARTSR ‘i _ 


Good ford who be it? I'm tryin’ to’get shaved. (ENTERS IN SEIRD SLagvas 
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e URS. HSNDS3S ON 
This is Mr. Baxter, I Shppose. 


Thefe aint no stpposin' about it thet's who I be. Who might you be? 
| Lins. HaND ARSON 
Ivam lire. Henderson, Jack's mother. 


| | Bax TSR 
Jack's mother! Well, I am right down gled to mest ye (OFFRS HaND) 


liRS. HENDcRSON 


(VERY COIDLY) Ho doubt? 5 
Bak TER 
Reckon aes how I sint so gol durn glad as 1 thought [ wes. 
pn LISS. HENDERSON 


“avg to protest agsinst lly son marfying your daughter. Illy son 
“ss Man of tha world to marry your daughtef._ “He would seon 
grow seu Cc. “and stray_awey from the Jath oN duty. JNow I om 
Willing to wey. a 4v 00 ee a ——— , 


; ns .° 
—— 


Bak Tok 
Now stop right wheve ye air, mum. I am only @ plein blunt old fermer. 
I hein't rich nor gold durn me [ hain't poor, but you hain't g2ot 
enough money in your cussed city of Philadelphia yomer to Wake me oa 
the he ppiness of my little gel. Your auto be a weitin' down the road. 
yonder; you better take it. ¢ 


Jal 
Yes, end don't toot that automobilious horn like you did @onin" up 
the rosd. When you tooted it that old grey mre te inted dead away. 


Ja Cl 
(INTSRS t.) Mothers I em glad to see youe are you here ror my wedd ing? 


Tro i T oC WT. 
LIR Je HANDEARS IN 


I am here to oppose your headstrong foolishness. : 


ROSE 
(QNT ARS FROM HOUSH) Oh, Jack, here I be. 


MRS. HENDeRSON 
Jack, my son, is that the girl? 


This, mother, is the lady. 


MRS. HiNDIRSON 


So you e till insist. Then I disown you. You ere no longer a son of 
mine. Never come hear me aw long as you have her, I oi through, I-- 


ROSE 


Weit & minute, madam. I didn't know thet I was doimg wrong in loving 


Jack, out if it's going to mexe you feel awful bad, I won't hold him 
to his promise. Here is the rings | | . 
Noble girl! : | ~ 


eal © 

Ja Ck oe | 
You are right. She is @ noble girl and I a go ing to makes har my wite | 
in — of allt (Tar%S ROSH IN HIS ARMS) 


| : | BAXTER 
Jeke, he's going to marry her eny way! 


| JAKE | - 
Well, I can't help it: (CrOSS IN) Tr es i 


ee NUMBER TWO “**** 
A KOK 
(CLOSE IN. CHaNGa TO PALACH ahCHF THEERYDE © LRS. "ON IN uVaANING CLOTE 
: MRS. i. it aR S§ ON 
(AS HaRRY SNTSRS) Oh there you ore, Herry. and where is my son, Jacek? 


HARRY 
T haven't seen him, Mrs. Henderson. I heave besn out bakéhdkededadiar 
Edigdinék @f4KGhheekad walking , but now 1 must dress for your reception 
I understand thet you ére entertaining some royalty tonight. 


le MRS. HANDSRSON 
Yes, and now —— nue Wate, thet country wife of Jucks. fhe little 
country bumpkin, she is sir a=to “Gisgrace US. ) 





te HARRY <a 
HOW in the world did you ever come to relent und sllow Jack to bring 
ner here tO your own houses? 


= LiRS. HaNDaRSOY 

I hed to, Harry. I think the world and 411 of my boy and I couldn’t 
stand to have him away. JI heve ae reason. fF am going to show her up 

to him so that he will tire of her. She has beenwith us six month 

now and her grammer and manners hi Ve hot improved a particle. [ think 
Jack is tirine of her already. There is only one thing necessery to 
separate them from each other forever. You must més Dove to her, 

gat her in & compromising position and then be caught by Jack. When | 
he sees you two in each other's ams he will immedi atly throw er Over. Ff 


HARRY 
Yes, but whet will he do “ me ? 
MRS. HENDARSON 
Oh I will seve you. When Jack sees you in Roseabell's arms the Lirst 
thing he will do is order her out of his life forever, then when he 
yguestions you, I Will tell him thet it was sll & little scheme or wrs 
to show him how fickle end undeserving this @ountry girl Teally was. 


ee ee ee eee 


HARRY 
Very Well, I shell begin at once. 


VRS. He NDRSON 
Harry, youare & good boy, and when I die, 1 ah sQEne to leave you @ 
niee little sum of money. 


TT Ty 


| HaRRY 
2 Thank you. How do you feel not No, ~— mean how do ee feel about 
| _ en tegteinine so meny distinguished guests this avening 


( ROSS 


(2NTGRS Ze] Oh jack. Oh I beg your, 2 rdon I thought my husbam was in” ~ 
hera@. | aes | 3 . ) 








HRS, HENDERSON Pes 7. 

No. My son has not gome home yet. He is no doubt out visiting soma of 

hie lady acquaintaneces-~-yossibly he had & late alternoon tes party 

+. Naturally being an artist he tes many attractive , uealities to offer 

13 the ledies you know---(EXITS VITH HARRY R. CATTY LAUGH) (ROSS SITS DOW 
aND CRIZS) | 





fl JACE 

a (SNTSRS R.) What's the metter, Rose? 

UA 

ll ROSZ 

i Oh nothingf{---I was just missin' you’s all. Well, sin't yea gonna kiss 

u me? | 
aint! Rossbell. I'va told you about saying aint. 


ROSS 
Yes, and aint [ tried not to say it? 


JACK 
: 
j 
j 
| 


i JACK 

You are continually using bad grammar. 

| | RSE 

| L try not to, Jack---gee gosh [ try. 

| ROpS, why do you always hive to say, "Gee Gosh?" 
=< ROSE 


3 


Gee gosh I don’t know? (HH TURNS aWaY FR@QI HGR. SHS GOSS TO HIM) Sey, 
honey, yow'wouldn't get mad if I told you [ sent my folks back on the 
fam somethings would you? J sent dad a cizarette holder, and [ sent 
my brother Jake & pair of p&jainas and some nics little things lika that 
. whet they've never had afore. Say I -~-I got ao surprise fer you, 

Know what it is? Father end Jake ere coming tO fy us «= visit. I 

: sin't told you till now, wt they ought to be ber@ eny minute. 


\. l= i, Se a 
EP Se 
ee ee 


eee = +» sil 


Ja Cl | 
Oh, Ross, this is tarrible. Mother will bs frantic. She is sntertaimhe 
royalty tonight. 


Well, my pa's just as good as a4 count any day, end your mother hed 
better not insult hin. 





SSE a = =< 


| Jala 

(OFF STAGS) Hold ‘er, pa. 1°11 bet this is the plae@. Clessy lookin’ 
| aint it? Bet we're just in time for supper too, 

| BAZ TUR 

| » (OFF STAG) Jake, you look thet way and I'll look this. _Gness we'll 
find my little gel some where around here. (UN7 RS 2.) ROse---Rosabellé 


ROSE 
(HUGGHNG ) Oh, @addy. Dear old daddy. 


Well, here I am guess I'll stay a couple of weeks. Hello there, JECK, ve 
how &r@ you? “8 


} 
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MRS. HuNDsRSON i 
(aNTaRS) WETS ALL THIS LOUD TalLKI Ne? ne i 








* BAXTIR “se “9 
well, slap my tonsils out if it eint the old lady. Howdy} ma, how are 
you? (GRABS HJR EAND) Saas 


WRS. BilDsaRSON 
ir. Baxter, I believe! 


BAXTER 
You believe? Well, I knOw damn well it is. 
| ROSE 
Daddy, where's Jake? 

Bak THR 


He's out there arguins with some greet big guy all dressed up in little 
short jents---we came in the door am he trisd to take out hats away 
from use. ‘The durn fool! 


ROS G 
Why thet's the butler. James we call him. 


BaAXTEE 
Well, Jake send me called him something else. dsay you ought to see Jeke. 
He's all dressed up. YOu knOw them nice things you sent us. we got 'em 
éll on. I got my socks on. and this tie, but durn me [I couldn't meke 
this one out. (CIGsRsTTS HOLDER) What the devil is it? 


ROE 


Why, dad, that's a cigerette holder! 


BAX TST 
Is it? I thought it was « whistle! (CalLIS OFF R.) Jeke!t Jake 
Come in here. Rose is in here. 

J ALE 
All right. I'll be in there in just a minute. I just knocked thet guy 
out that tried to teke our hats. (ANTHERS IN TOUD 2aTR OF PaJalAS) 

MRS. HaNDe aso 

Oh, Mercy, whet reve you got on? 

Jui k 


My suit-~-Rose sent it to me. 


Jack 
Suit! That's no suit. -‘That's a pair of pajamas. That's what you 
retire in. 


TP 
dade. 4 


Well, I sint gonne do it in these. 


“yh 


MSe HuNDakRSON 
Oh deers Thig is too much. Really, Wr. Baxter, I'm etraid we cannot 
accomodate you--- 

ak DS 
Je don't cure ebout the accomodations, we want to know it you've got 
anything to sat. (SITS ON TAaBLe 


MRS. HialNDgkRSON 


Beast! 
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Jari 
Well, bring it on; I'll eat it. 


Don't worry dad we're going to hawe a lot of eats tonight. The Duke 
of something is going to be here. 


MRS. -HENDs2s ON 
Rose, they will not be intorduced to my company under no cizgcumstences. 


ROSE 
iy pa's as good as Duxe that aver lived. 


RS. HENDsRSON 
But look «et them. They have no avening cress. 


T AW! 
v intats 
Gosh, no me and pi always sleep in our B. \- D'Se 


WRS. HuNDsRS ON 
Oh Mereyl.. I cun't bear it! I can't bear itt { aIT5 L.) 


rm 
J das Lf 


Theat old dé&me is cracked in the upper § tory. 


Bak TER | 
Sey, Jack, we--we aint causin' no herd feelin's be we? 


JaCir 
Oh no--not at all. I will heve James show you to your ro oms-- 


TAW Ww 
ov dats. 


James won't show novoay nothin'2 I beat him up. 


| JACK 
Very well, then I shall show them to you. GO that wey. (USHUBS THi OFF 


L2) Rose, you must keey than awey {rom the guests this evening. lily 
mot her would never gat over the embarrassment of having them meet 
the royalty she is entertaining. (SXI2S L.) 


ROSS 
Embarrassment. $0 they think they are too good for my old @@d. Well, 
I don't, and I'll tell 'em so. Oh I wonder why Jace is so cold to m6? 


HaRRY 
(3NTaRS L.) Ah there you are, Rose. Illy deer girl dif ou Know I love 
you madly I a you and I'm going to leve yO == 8 


ROSS 
How dare yous 


HARRY 
Don't try to evade me? I'm goin to heave you. (GRiBS: HER THAY S TRU GGL) 


LIRS. HNDsRSON 
(ANT SRS L.) Why, Rose, the very ideé. I must tell my soa of this. 


aj @ . 
(JACZ BUTARS L.) Jaen, IL cana in here just now and ioun. t he t s heme less 


women in the arms of Mr. Weir. 


J ALE 7 

( QIDSRS L. WITH BaXTaR) Come on, Pa, maybe we'll get somethi <a 
a = = | somethir . 

efter while. “ “ to samy oe 








oS 


10 
JACK | 
Rose, what have you to say for yourself? 


ROSS 
Jack, youdon't think that I--- 


MAS. HANDskS ON 
She doesn't dare deny it. She is & shameless wanton crea ture--she 
epprecietes nothing thet we have done for har. She is lecking in old 
culture and refinement and is little beter than-- 


TT. TRS 
Uda iwid 


Stop right there in your tracks, you old heiffert Don call my sister 
nothin’ like thet or I'll ---wall, you set down for a long while. 


ROSE 
Father, this is some plot to compromise me. I bsliave that she hes 
hired this man to insult me with his love. 


HARRY 
You are right. We wanted to prove to Jack that you were unféeithful 
I pretended love to you and you fel for it. 


Tt? Wy FR WW 

dik 3 ig del AND& RS ON , 
Yes, she hes responded to your love Jeck with a brazen eifontry that 
makes her marriage to you a mockery. 

TACK 

ew fain 


Rose, whet have you to say for yourself? 


ROS 

Nothing now! Jsck Henderson, you came to my fatherse i little fam 
end won my love---you married me knowing that I was ignorant and un- 
schooled. Yet you claimed to love me in spite of all. coat you seem to 
forget. Vell, Jeck, you may believe what you want to for f am going 
away. I'm going away from all of you. Father, if you want to believe 
thet I wes shamelss and loved another man, you may, but I a going away 
to learn---to study, to work and live by myself--and some day---sope 
day I will meke myself worthy of---am better than all of you. Good 
day: 


Ju 
Rose, you can't go- out like that---you need money om--- 


ROSH 
I don't went 6 thing you own! (EXITS R.) 


a Ak. KE 
and neither do I. I don't “an nothin' thet belongs to none of you 
(TcaS BUT S03 SPOONS) Here's some silverwere I swiped. 

WiRS. H&NDeRS ON 
Dbb1itl Such ections leeve my house ut once. 


Bax TaR 
Don't worry liiss. We ara going---but beiore I go, 1 Want Ud tell = 
you thet I think you're a1 1 lyin' dogs--and my deughter 1s as a 


es the dey she was porn, 


7 rs 
tLe - * j 


Sure Bhe was. (T4555 OPF Na0clig4 “ere! 
fe 1? ON ER ARR) yee, 








goin 


i. 
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BAST R 3 Id 
(Saz73S HIS OFF) Yere end hers is mine. 
| AVE 
Yes, and here's these pajamas or suit you give ime. (PANES OFF COAT) 
I don't want it. (STARTS TO TAZa OFF BANS. URS. SCREAMS PA SDOPS Hill 
Well, I'll send ‘om to you by the mail? (CDOSz-iIN) 


2K OK 2K aK OK NULBER THRE mK 2K OK AK 2K ok 
2K 9K Ok 2K AK IK 3 OK 
(CHANGZ BACK TO FaRM) ak 
(WNT SRS) Ps pa them durned hogs are over in the garden guetin' it up. 


BAD xX THR 
(ANTGRS WITH WaGBZINa) oh t the hogs. 


> mum 
1 { 
Uddin. sé 


All right. I'11 go git & rope. (STaRTS) 


D wr J 
me ated 4 Bt 


Jake, come back here. Durn yer hide yer gittin’ nuttier every dey. 
Can't you see I'm worried. 


bi 


J cake. 
Well, I can't help it. 
BAXTER 
Rose a bell has been 20ne away six Whaole months-~and she's never writves 
me. She mast a thought I bel ‘ieved her guilty of waht the vot said. 


TAY 
we vY iain sf 
She was mud that night and she might have juiped in ths River, but I 
Gan't hel p it. 
BARTER 


No she didn't jump in the river. Here's & magazine article ubout nets 
Just thirk The American Magazine wrote her up. 


JALE 
Who'd ghe kill? 
3 BarxT Gh 
Who'd she kill? Jake, you aint got no brains at all. 
Jacg . 
I can't help it. 
BAT RR 


L can't help it. I can't help it. That's all you Bay. 


PALE 
I cén't hélp it. 
Bax TER 
I’m gonna quit talkin' to you altogether. 
Jaz 
Z can't help it. | 
pDAayn “a 


Ee a f+ 
Shut up. Listen to this. TRAADS )" in the ale Yican 
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washington D. C. January 7 the first prize was ewarded to a young girl 
for a painting "The Country Home". lliss Rosabell Baxtar is the young’ 
~ ledy. Her success ig truly cetvslous. She worked ins Department 
Store end painted oictures «t night --Seeming to hava & re tural talent 
for painting- -she immediatly rose to the to, of the ladder. Great 
hopes are stored in her. | 
JAK & 


Gosh, how'd they get ‘an in her? 


BAXx TER 
Wheat? 
d aks 


Seys great hopps was stored in her. 





Bax TER. 
Oh shut your mouth--thet means her future was insured. 


Jak s 
WomMer if it hurt? 
; : Bad Tat 
What burt? 
| ; Jat Lh 
| vettin' her future injured. 
be < Oh shut up. Ly but I en proud of my little Rose and thet husband of 
| hers ought to be proud of her too. 
| rT rg 
UJ dds il 
| He aint no good but I can't help it. 
JaCk 
(,N24RS L.) Oh, liv. Baxter---did you reed it? he moment my eyes gience 
at it. I jumped inmy car and drove here. I thought she might be 
here. I went her to forgive me. found out from my mother thet it 
: Was e116 fremasup, Mother confessed to me that she wented the girl 
@viiven out of my life end she could thinc of no better way. Oh I 
| must find her I must. heave her or [I'll go crazy. 
er . SAL R 
| Well, I can't help itz 
| | Bak? aR 
| (LOOXS OFF ZB.) Why look there's & eur coming up the drive wey and it's 
my Little Rose now. She's drivin’ her own car, 
| | RBS 
( INT ERS DRESSHD UL) Father! Deer old father: 
| Bak UR 
. Re e Rosabell how we have missed you. 
| | | 
- Hed edpOndegedig-fisthae Low we have ell missed you. Oh, Rose, “aan | 
—_— ie 4 é s <a] 4 =7 fi? a , : 
i forgive me. I have found out evaryuning ane I wont you T love Jou ane 
ZT don't care whether you heve an Ounce o1 edugetion I wnt you. ee 
ar 
| 4 ; ex a: 
a | ROSE =. ae , a 
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a nf 1:42 ” to use 
Do you really, Jack. 4m 1 good enough tor you--~-sevon i I were 
aint? 
TT) (tt 
vsti Vie 


Yes! Yes! Now tell us what you have done. 


ROSs : 
Well, Jack, that night I left you---I went to Washi ngton---becauss ee 
had just saved enough OF my Own money to get me there. i ee vo wo re 
in 6 department store. I minted pictures and ctudied at nig ut es 
tiny little room. Painting seemed easy tor me ; 5 he d watched you g 
your work, and with the scenes or my childhood home in my memory, IL 
could goon peint beautiful landscapes. «and now, sack, you. and I will 
oaint pictures together---you end I. Oh I'm so hep vy + Jas, there 
are gsomet hings out in my ear; go out and gest them, am be careful of 
one thing in particular. (JAKH MXITS L.} 


Bax? UR 
Rosebell how you have changed, 

ROSS 
Do you think so, daddy 

J alg 


(OFF STAG3) Hey, Rose ig this car yours? 


_— 


ROS 3 
Yes, Jake. 


TT, 4 Pa 
; ‘ 


(OFF STAGES) Gosh, where'd you git it? 


hx} 


ROS 3 

(SMILING) Oh I just pieked it up. 
rh 
fain 14 


(OFF STAGE) All theese packages yours too? 


Yes, they are presents for you end dud; I just picked them up. 
Jai 


Oh my gosh--~-look et this---Lookee---ligokee-. 


ROSE 
Be cereful, Jake, don't drop it. 


+r 
os 


(3NTSRS L. CaRRYING A LITPLi BuBY) Is this yours? 


C4 


ROSE 
JALE ra 

Sure enough is it yours? | 
ROSE 


Why yes, Joke, 
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Gosh, you picked ug a lot of things while you was away? 


vr’ CO r 
v i <> 


i ) 
Oh, Rose, you don t mean---li 


ROSS 
Yes, it is our little child--Jack--for which I have workea night end 
dey to meke myself worthy or it--and I want it to have & li the chances 
in life ttt I never had. (THEY HUBRACE) (AND LOOK af TE i BaBY) 

BAAT GR 


(ALL A TREMBLS) Jake! Juke! JUst think: I'ma grundfather! 


Well, I can't help it! 


WA, 








